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What Mr. Lawson Can Do. "

"Whether Mr. I»awson's articles are more

fako than fact Is iboing rapidly lost sight
of In tho effect o£ sincerity that has been

produced by allowing them to go unchal¬

lenged. Ho has certainly chosen thovrIch-
est combination ot men in America, If

not In tho world, as tho objects of his

attack. Ho lias given illme, place and cir¬
cumstance,' and has mode enough speeltlc
charges to make himself prima facto

Hable for unlimited, libel suits, and yet
tho octopus'has not stirred. Such fall-

tire, to respond to Imputations which any

honest man would spontaneously resent

can mean only olio of two things.either
Mr. Lawson's foes are dead to all honor¬

able,' natural and warm-blooded feelings,
or thoy dare not come out Into the open,

In either event thero Is produced on the

public mind a feeling of profound dis¬

trust both of the men who hnvo amassed

millions, and of the methods by which
¦it was done. At present we are having
good times; crops are abundant, railroads
are prospering; the Iron business Is Im¬

proving, and the country at large Is far

removed from stagnation or hard times.

On tho other hand, such conditions cannot

always continue, and the unvarying
teaching of financial history Is the cer¬

tainty ot recurring panics and business

depression. AVhen such flays do come-

as conio Aiey will.the seed sown by La.w-

son will *bear much fruit of socialism,
class hatred, onvy and distrust. Nor is It
wlso or profitable to decry Lawson and
binino him as a cause for conditions
which ho exploited but only very slightly
helped to produce» At tho bottom, tho
American people believe In their courts,
their national and personal honesty, and

It will take more than Mr. Dawson's ex¬

perience with ¡? gang of pirates on the

high seas ot finance to seriously disturb
the people's confidence In their Institu¬
tions. Thero Is, however, a great differ¬
ence between loss of confidences and an

awakened conscience. If Mr. Lawson

shall succeed In showing the terrible dan¬

ger of a »growing spirit of graft, and
shall theroby wake, up tho public's dor¬

mant spirit ot simple honesty, and arouse

a popular cry for straightforward deal¬

ing, ho will have played a good part.
In tho meantime the danger Is that the

spirit ot discontent ho has let loose will
not become .à militant demand for civic
and personal <Hg'htcoupnoHs, but will only
fester In thtf hearts of those who for any
cause feel oppressed. Reforms arc not.so
made, and the lesson of Mr. Lawson's
article should be renewed vigor for all
honest mon In their fight against tho
spirit of graft, which Is simply the desire,
by stock juggling, bribery, politics, cut
rates or what not, to get something for
nothing.

The Incarnation.
"I believo In the Immaculato Concoptlon,

though thero is no such proof of It as
thero Is of the Rosurreetlon. The Now
Testament writers do not dwell upon It."
.Dr. Lyman Abbott.
If Dr. Abbott means tho "Immaculate

Conception," so-called, there Is no argu¬
ment. But It he means tho Incarnation^
we do not understand the occasion for tho
quollflcatlon which ho makes In the last
line. It Is true that St. Mark and St.
John mako no mention of the birth ot
Jesus Christ, for each begins his narra¬
tive irom the ¦beginning of our Lord's
ministry. But fit. Matthew and St. Jaiko
each gives a circumstantial account, some¬

what brief in the caso of St. Matthew,
but none tho )eis direct and positive.
"Now the birth of Jesus Christ," says

St. Matthew, "was on this wlso: When,
as Hie mother, Mary, was espoused to
Joseph, befor» they came together, sho
was found with child of the Holy Olibst.
Thon Joseph, her husband, lining » just
man, and not willing to mako her a pal).
lie example, wns minded to put her away
prUjily. lint while ho thought on tl«»»j»o
IlifigK, behold! the angel of th,, ),,.,) .,,.
poured unto him In ;i dreiim, Saying;
.Joseph, t'liou son of David, fear nui to
take nut.» ihoe Mary, thy wife, for that
Which I» conceived In her lu or ?».. n<.|v
(¡host, And she shall briny forth » son,
nnd thou «halt call Ills name J»-sii;., r,,,'·
He shall tuve His ??.??». n.i.in their sins.'
Now all tills was dono Huit it might bo
fulfilled which was spoken of ilio l..,,\
by the prophot, saying; '?,?,??,? u virgin
»hall bo with child ami shall bring form
a eon; and thoy shall call im Iluln°,. Klri.
manuel, which being Interpreted Is (;,.|
with m.' Then Joseph, ¡»dug raised from
*le*p, did as the angel of th,.. ?,,,,,? h.1(1
bidden him, and took unto hiin his win
and knew hor not till »ho i>:,<i brought
forth her i|r«tt born son; and ho called Mi¬
narne Jesu»,"

8t. Luko'.s narrative is even i,,,,,0 ,.|r.
cumsUnDal. II* says:
"And In tu sixth month the ane.'.-i Uà-

briol was.sent, from ovni tinto a oily of
Galilee, named Nnitaroth, to ? virgin' es¬

poused to a limn whose name was josepii,
ot tho house of iMvldi and iho virgin's
name was Mary. And the nngol, caino Iti
UÍt'ío her nnd salti: 'Hnilt thou art highly
fnvoifdi the Uu'tl Is with theet blessed
art thou among women.' And when sho

saw him she wns troubled at hie eaylng,
and cnst In her mind what uuinnor pt sal¬
utation this ehouJd bo.; And Iho.angel
said wiio her; 'Ftmr. hot, Mary," for tjiolt
hnsl found favor wli'h Öod.,1 Aiid^hoholdI
thou shall f.'oiicelve in thy womb and

bring forili a sofi,.ntid ehalt cnlljHIs name
.le.-nis. He aliali ho. gM-u'·'· and; shall' be

cnliod the .fton of the Hlghest| and tho
Lord God ehail.glvo unto;'Hiin tlie.-throno-
ot Itlft father,' Dftvld. And Ho shall reign
over the liouso-of Jròuo rior.ovor, nnd of

Ills kingdom tjioro slnitl he,no a»d.' Then

said Miir.v untò tho.angoli "How/shall ibis

be, sé.eliig.'l know iiidt a'mnhVV And.tho
ahgei answerod and.. snJd unto hor: 'The

Holy Ghost shiiili coinè \ipOn llipp, and; tho

power of this Highest· shall' overshadow
tbec-i therefore also that holy thing whloh
shall ho born ot theo shall bo callcd-the
¡¦ion ot God." And behold; thy cousin,
Elizabeth, she hath also conceived a son

in her old nge, and this Is 'tho sixth month
with hot· who was called barren¡ for with

God nothing shall bo Impossible.' And

Mary ¿-aid: 'Behold! the handmaid of the

Lord; be It unto mo according to. thy |
word.' And tho,angel departed from her.

And Mary nroso In those days and went

Into tho hill country -with haste, Into
olty otdudah. And entered Into the houso

of ¡Sacharins und saluted Elizabeth. And

It came to pass that when Elizabeth
hoard tho salutation'of Mary the babe

leaped In her .womb; and Elizabeth waa

illlcd with .tho Holy Ghost. And she

spake out with a loud voice and said:

'Blessed art thou among women, and

blessed is the fruit of thy womb. And

whence is this to mo, that the mother of

my Lord should come to ine? For 10! as

soon as tho voice of thy salutation sound¬

ed in mino· ears, tho babe leaped In my

womb for joy. And blessed Is sho that be¬

lieved, .for there shall bo a performance
of those- things which wero told hor from

tho Lord.' And Mary said: 'My soul dot,h
magnify 'tho Lord, and jny.. spirit hath

rejoiced in God, my Saviour, For He hath

regarded tho low estate of His. hand¬

maiden; for behold! from henceforth all

generations shall call me blessed. For

He that is mighty hath, done t'o me great
things, and holy is His name, .And·His
mercy is on them that fear Him, from

gencrnilon to generation. He liath shewed
strength with .His arm; Ho hath scat¬

tered the proud in tlio imagination of

their hearts.' Ho hath put down the

mighty from their seats und exalted them
of low degree. He hath illied tho hun¬

gry with good things, and tho rich He

hath sent empty nwy. Ho hath holpcn-
Hls servant, Israel, in remembrance of
His mercy, us He spake to our fathers,
to Abraham and to Ijls seed, forever." ">

Bead and ponder, all yo who doubt, and
answer to your conscience If In these sim¬
ple ^statements, the authors have followed
"cunningly devised fables." There is' In

the narrative itself a directness which
breatiies'óf ccrhvletion, and the'eloquence
of these God-appointed and consecrated
women is Inspired and Inspiring. "Bless¬
ed bo the Lord God of Israel, who hath
visited and redeemed His people," and
blessed be the anniversary of the birth
ot the Son of God.

Libraries and Street Improve¬
ment.'

Elsewhere wo print a communication
from a -well-known and- public-spirited
citizen, in which lie makes a strong ar¬

gument If, behalf of a. public' library for
Richmond. Subjoined to the communica¬
tion Is a table compiled for the United
Stntes, Reports of September, 1902, show¬
ing the.value of libraries in other manu¬

facturing cities, <¦' cost of maintenance,
number of books In the racks and num¬

ber of books circulated, together with
number of miles of paved and unpaved
street», amounts paid for street cleaning
and population.
Tho design of this table is to show-

that Richmond makes a favorable com-

paiisun-iviih other cities in the list In the
matter of paved streets, and· the sums

expended In street cleaning, bu't pay«
nothing towards tlio support of à public'
library.,
For example, thr* cities of Worcester,

rail River, Scranton, Lowell, Grand'
Raplils and Dayton each has a popula¬
tion greater than that ot Richmond,
but none of them save Dayton has as

inniiy miles of paved streets. These
cities paid in thai year for street clean¬
ing tho sums ofo'tSV.OCO, ??/???, flCXO.
$70,000, $¡.0,0«) nnd »10,000, respectively,
while Richmond expended on the same

aei'ount *&C.OüO.
But the same cities expanded for main¬

tenance of librarlos the sums of J34.fX-0,
$15,000, $10.000, $115,000, P>,VA and $11,0«»,
«.hilo Richmond expended nothing. It
would appear troni this that tho tax¬
payer* of Worcester, Fall Hiver, Scran«
ten, Lowell, Grand Rapida nnd Dayton
tliluk that it is Important to maintain
public libraries ¡is well .ih io pave streets
and !.<·?? them clean, and It I« to i,o
remembered that Hie population of
these places Ih composed largely of iu*-ri

¡Hid women who work In tin* shops. Why
.Mioui«! m,t tin- people «,r Richmond lake
the ratine vie« V

The Grito.
MViitloii has already been made In ti-e

l-i«·;, columns «,f "Tin· arito/' ¡t novel
l.v Ml·«« Cassi«· Moiicure I.yiif. of Hid,.
«nomi; wplch ho« jiii-t Usue'd from the
pressoi! '.r ti.«? ?,.,,?,. pUb)|»hJne Com¬
pany, «,f New v-irit. Mli»a Lytio ha* *.rt<·
?«·? a boni, of nverll which' is fur mor«
than a pleasing" leve story, aHhouglj a
thi'iiil «,f i.«naii,n ?. Ihgenloiiejy and de.
llabtfully »«.vin nu·, ti.. WOo( .r ·).;
narratives it is .·» uiij,,Ue. eontrlbuHoii to
Hi«: literature .,,., i,:.s(.ry (jf t)jl. .,(l,lfJ(|
State». Aa ili«· nani«· Unpìin» the narra-
us«.· Im« t. «?«, «hi, «.«., «druggie «,f 'j'..XilS
fOt' ?|,·?,|,«·|1<1« I,,,·, "(iiil,, ,.,. «_,,.·...,.,,.
b-inu the llrat ninnai .r ,.-?,,?? against
SpariUI, ml«· in Mexico. -.,,. s,,,,,,.,,,,,,.,.
"-· m a .a. ¡M, ,,..!,,,. ., |)(.ll)U.s |m
fJIMipa Juat... M||fU>| l.i.laliiM, \mQoti a

S4I*^V^·'.p ,"",,i,-'! ""-¦·"¦«·'

chtit-eh, proclaimed ? .revolt. Thé .rale·'
ingoi a Iban? et* was greeted with loud
ghoul» «gainst tho government, tttid tht,
otttibreak aeon aasumed .formidable pro*
portion«,"
Generally speaking, tho historical novel

let to many of us at least quite unsat¬
isfactory·.! cjthef nu history or rotnanoe,

But.the author of The Grito Ime etiowh
ingenuity Iti separating faot front notion
and differentiating them so that the

readet' may not bceoilio confused, "111

weaving this worlt," »fly« sho In herowh
worás,'¦¦:"the woof.tho. historical ,,facha¬
cóme from'/the slmtthi of truth; but ns

coloring is. necessari, to a.tapestry, for
wnip 1 hnvo. used a little;lovo.tnlo,_ft
romance from the skein of Imagination/··
The hero of I ho 16V6. «tory .let. a. Vif-,

glnlan of good birth ;ahdieducation», who
Is a refuge

' undiwr pathotlo cl.rdtim-
sttitìcesi the heroine, Is a;:charming, Mex¬
ican girl, who loves with the despemto
dovotton of her race, but loves In'purity.
nnd honor, nnd under the most trying
circumstances and pressure defeats the
darin gnnd despicable efforts of those .In',
high places to marry hor to( a man of
rank» and1 eaves herself pure and
spotless for lier. Virginia lover. Theao
two characters, the. Virginia gentleman
and tho (Mexican, lady,, ¿ré öreatlphs're¬
flecting créait upon the genius and sen¬

timent of'^ho author.
The historical facts were gathered "by

Miss Lyne during her resldonoo In Texas
and somo of them are for the first time

related,, In print. |Sho Introduces Sam
Houston, Davy Crochet, Bowie, Travis
and othor horoes. of this'notable and
noble struggle for Independence and her
description of the Alamo and tho nar¬

rativo ot Ita famous massacro are por¬
trayed and' related'.with' circumstantial
detail and dramatlo effect. By virtue
of similarity of circumstances the book
bears a'striking resemblance to "Alice
of Old Vlncennee," but loses nothing by
comparison with that distinguished his¬
torio novel.
Tho Grito is a readable book and the

style is far from commonplace. To use

a hackneyed phrase the characters, both

fictional and historical, are well sustained
In personality and. In action, and In the
conversations there are many bright bits
of wit and repartee, as woll as gems of

pathos and philosophy.
Miss Lyno may well be proud of her

book and Bichmond .may also be proud
of this new acquisition to the ¡1st of her

men und women of letter».

An Unworthy Practical Joke.
Among tho letters to Santa Claus whloh

wero published in Saturday's Tlmes-Dls¬
patch appears the following:
My Dear Santa;.Please sond mo a pair

of red slippers,, number eight, some-nico
candy and oranges, and 1 like, peanuts,
too. Don't forget, I. want a nice pair of
skates. Your little girl.

NANCY B. SELDBN,
304 South. Third Street

This letter, which was published by us

In good faith, has proved to be an un¬

worthy and wholly Improper, attempt by
some unknown person -to play a-practical
joke on a young lady. Por,,four, years the
letters to Santa Claus have given a great
deal of Innocent pleasure to the little chil¬
dren of the community. Heretofore, cverjv
one apparently understood and acted on

the principle that such letters must be
really written by the children, or ftho
whole feature would degenerato Into an
intolerable bore and nuisance. If practi¬
cal jokers are. going to abuse: this privi-;
lege toy sending fraudulent 'ietterà and
perpetrating poor jokes, tlie letters to
Santa Claus will have td be abolished and
the children deprived of this pleasure.

The Virtue of Silence'.
The Economist, of Ellaboth City, N. C.»

whose editor, Mr. R. B, Crcecy, is one

of the oldest and ono of the most distin¬
guished ot the craft in that State, makes
some interesting comments on an article
recently appearing la Thu Times-Dispatch,
entitled. "The Art of Conversation." But
the Ecpnomlst thinks that the "Art of
Silence" Is a finer art..
"It Is moro than golden," says our con¬

temporary; "It is the philosopher's stone
that converts all the baser metals Into
yellow jackjto. It Is wealth without arro¬

gance; dignity without hostility, and has
been the source of more happiness than
the Idle gabble of a thousand garrulus
talkers."
In concluding its 'remarks, the Econo¬

mist makes this eloquent and pathotlc
plea for tho man of silence;
"History furnishes no great man who

had not the mastery ot tho unruly mem¬
ber. In tho history of tho world's greatest
empire thero Is but one record of the
achievements of conversation, and that
was when the gobble of tho geese betray¬
ed (he approach of Brannus, and saved
Home from a surprhe.
"We hope our Influential contemporary

will not disseminate his unwlso adulation
of that quality In which the goose aloinj
it» superior to man,
"Observe -the hen, that great benefar

tor of humanity. She love* her offspring
and would love to rear her proRcny in
peace, but she cannot restrain her de¬
light at the gratification of her maternal
Imitinola. Her'longue gets th« mastery
of her wlxdom, and «he 'rocklcs,'viinii h/,
her vlHlons of liapplnes» become nothing
but axhes, and that egg which might lune
been tho germ «if a game cock, tho proud
champion of Iho pit, or perhaps the lesa
bellico»«· 'bird of dawning' I» made lo
merely tickle the palate of a gourmand
in a morning dram.
"Ohi our beloved brother, of 'The

'i'iine.s-Dlwpatch/ learn a lesson from the
'cackle' <»f the hen and withhold thy
virtual ???a??? upon the great Hllent men
of history.

Tin.· convcriibtiònal gohbli-r muy bo a

dude, and pl-.ty .th·.· gallant In a 'lady'n
chamber to the lascivious pleading of,a
line,· but In ilio nume ut all the gods
;,'. once, niMhee upar« ih<» great silent
men who hayo bridle,! ih<|r tongue« .'ini
,j»:»<i<· oar hiittory¦"

lile·« your »oui, it ivas for rílense ihat
v.e iv« re pP-sdlng, ul It-nn tor fcibmc
? hilo Hi«· oil.i-r <<:V:>w lu t",|Klng, The ??-
Mela wan a plea for polito ij^iénhig and
a denunciation Q( ?;-"?'?·'>,'?'»/·???·?? ¡::>1
«'"uhi wheae word« i!(,v,· (¡bniljiuouMly
llko '?-aµtµ tlu , i,:n «<»», mil) oivj lielugi:
uh wh« wuld »pws ? ?·'? hi i<my.
";Vi' llftVí artet r ,/»»:·. tot Ihe ille.U t.iUll
and even ¡¿nmUfT i':»pe..t <.,· t|1<; ?||(..?
worn«?. but a* tin-).· tnu.'ii l/,¡<'.o/iV"CK;iifon
iti.'d ut th-te. »hoid'i >-<¦ "???»·G?.??????, v.,»

l.'g pi »I»: gari'ilouj» III it Ihey he f.,ir
»?·! < i»nni»),'i,-iie, ;»/,»| m ^/iiVKifai'in» ;;n .

tu others ti»at(p'»lUe,fttt«iition which they

desire for themselves whèli. they have
the floor, .It le our opinion that the urt
of listening 1» a finer art rind moro to
be desired, rind cultivated ttian tho art
of .speaklng~ue conversation* now go.
Wo ar* trjM'g.'to disciplino the men nnd
.women-of. strong voice nnd niahy Words
Who break In with interruption» when
moro conservativo and considerate persohs
ttro^modestly endeavdrlng to have their

say. ,.".-;.. J / ¦;¦'¦', '.'.;·; ·,;
A sWeot tempered gentleman of this eltjr

¦Oli a cértalh'1 bcerttjlòn was, beaten Into
silence by art adversary in conversation,
and when thè adversary was gone, ho re¬

marked: "That man Is not a bettor
logician than!, but In my present'.'eh·'
feobled condition ho outwinda me."

VThe Manger."
(Selected for, Tho Times-Dlspatoh»)

"Because there was no room for them
hi tho Inn."; ;Bt.. Luke, II,, 7.· :=>*¦¦
Is it not true, to-day? What la the as¬

pect of our busy ahd unbelieving world?
Is It not ,the: pft-repoutod picture of that
Inn. at Bethlehem, in which-was no room

for Jesus?-, Does not the reception of thè
now-born Christ typify with strango ac¬

curacy the way His Cospel is still ro-

colvod by the world?
Tho Gospel la not fought against, nor

frankly mot hi any way. it Is simply
crowded out. Christ cornea with Hie
truth to the lntollect. What, it the an¬

swer? Every chamber, from garret to

collar, Is pre-engaged. Science,. morals,
phyeics, politics, .history, art.all those
are with us,' and must be royally fed
and lodged. For th,ls new applicant there
Is no room In the Inn.
Christ comes with His work to the will,

but what chance for any entrance, when
all the avenues of the will aro packed
to stagnation with little cphemcrlal plane
or great, absorbing schemes, which
have taken; up, their permanent abodo?
Tho Inn Js fttlC
Christ comes with His love to the great,

roomy, hospitable heart. But. the hos-

f4o^1ty has', been already more'·; than,
wasted, on a host of- beggarly*and un¬

worthy claimants, so that «fvhòn the

heart's Master appears there Is no room

to* spare. .Thus dally Is the scene of

Bethlehem ropeated. Ho comes to His

own, and His own.recelvo Him not, The

world is too full for Christ, the heart too

crowded for-its Saviour.
In the group gathered that night in

B|etltleltem there may have - been, *the
stout' Jewish farmers, with their money

bags to pay their taxes; a potty gover¬
nor or two, groat· with the pride" of small
official business; half a dozen Roman

soldiers,' brutáPJn,¦ the Insolence of, their

great, citizenship),a few travelling prlosts;
perhaps;, a rabtil, jaylng .down tho -law,
and a few Idlers-hanging 'round the door¬

way,, pr lounging by.'the fire.a coihpany,
dead''and forgotten centuries-ago,''crowd¬
ing and fíúing^ik'wlth bustle -and heed¬
less merriment, while Immanuel was

born irito the world. Ho came to save,

and "laid in a manger because there was

no room for Tthoni In~theTlnn.''
They., would h'il've found room enough

If they liad' only'"known I If they had
dreamed that'the'only Saviour of Jew
or Gëntliç was so liear. And you, too,
dear brother, would find room for Christ
to' be born .in your own crowded heart

it you tout felt that in HÍs; birth,
lay your one chance of goodness hero
or joy hereafter.
By long unspirltually, by great world-

llness, we reduce our. aims, and cramp
tie life, until we make the soul small,
and narrow. You may make tho room

so p.'?? that great truth cannot live In

thore. But do not dare to think that

this was God's plan for you and your

life!. He drew Us architecture on.a lord¬

ly scale. Ho designed for you great,
generous, capacious lives. Ho built you

to bo "temples of the Holy Ghost." Then
all fair chambers In your nature, walled

up by long obstinacy,- filled with the

rubbish of long neglect, which were

shaped and garnished-for His own holy
Indwelllng and presence.
Man (in the faco of all, his degraded

humanity) was made fit for the birth¬

place of the Christ. The Gospel stands

forever In the midst of tho little, base

and degraded lives and protests that this

Is not the true exhibit of the life that

wo might Uve.

To the sensual, who Jiaa turned, his
soul into a homo of. .lust; to the, poor

inebriate, whose ílto is,reeking with the

fumes of stale and sickly·' hablt;: to the

trifler, who decorates his tent w.lth gilt-'
terlng tinsel; to tho mean'man, who has

been dollboratcly cramping up his stingy
heart, walling up windows, shutting all

doors; to each of them the Gospel brings
Its protest. God says to eachp'You may

make your lives foul and tawdry and

meagre;-· you may starve or overcrowd

your bouI, till there Is no room for a

noble thought or pure desire; but you do

It at your peril."
Many, when the Christ child offers free

salvation, turn from It, feeling their own

unworthinoes.
But beware how you yield to such a

feeling. It may beNhumble, but it Is not

truly reverent, nor tho spirit of trustful
faith. God inado your'heart, and knows

It far better thun you do. Christ knows

whether there' bo room thoro or not.

Only let illm In,'and He will throw open

chamber«'wholly now to you, mid y«u

yourself ehnll ba amuzed when the great

spiritual capacity of your uiituro un¬

fold* to entertain Its spiritual guest.
lii this great curava usury, When trai'»

cilery are mot middle way upon lh"ir

Journey from eternity to eternity, there
has been room found for every Interest

except religion, und for every friend but

Jesus.
Truth«, which wero to His truth but

a flro »pork to a stori hopes, ivnlch were

to HI« hope llko tho phosphorescence of

death to the warm, life growing sunllght-
huvo found nn open und ready wclcoinq
in this crowded world. Only for Jesus
there whs "no room in the Inn."
Nò room! And Is your heart st» full,

my brother? No room, when -Jesus is

your only "hope? No room for Him, and

without ????G no salvation? No eternal
life?
If (his bo so, I warn you at yuur peril |

make illm room. Fling out your choice

OLD CHRISTMASES.
By CHARLES WAÖNEK, Auihor of uThe Simple Life/' etc.

(Copyright, 1«04, by Mcglure, Phillips ft Cío,)
.~__._.ta-_litata.»-'-·,

It often iiHpiiens that observances are more closely
followed which are le it to the good Will, of oftòh than
those which have boon designed nnd proscribed.
An instance of this la the commemoration of tho

.birth'· of Christ, compared'with that of his death/
For the latter Christ took meaeures. He who had

hardly Instituted or appointed anything, t« tight Mis
disciples to take bread and wine together In remern-l
bfahce of Him. He uttered Upon that occasion words-
which have remained venerable among; all, "ttiid fol¬
lowed them with the request! "This do Jn remom-

,brance of Me." Now, It has happened that this solemn
«repast has become through the ages the 'meeting*,
'ground of^cohtröversy. 'Similarly, In.certain fámulos,
days of reunion are days" of battle. Not one word
pronounced by Christ' on the last evening ot His life

}ius had the fortune to pass peacefully, down history.
Every one of them has been tho toy of sectarian Imagi¬
nations,' sectarian heat. And now that the antago¬
nists hav.e calmed down, indifference has succeeded
hostility. The Last, Suppor Is deserted. Where it ie
celebrated, how rare are true communions! Do wo

not appear at it usually, like mere figures in a pic¬
ture of fraternity, belled by facts? '^
Was that what Jesus asked of us, when, already

upon the .threshold of the invisible world, Hé left, us.
this prayer: "This do In remembrance of Me?"

As to His birth, Christ gave no thought to- the
manner of.Its celebration by His disciples. They do
not appear to have remembered it during His life.
Had He ever any knowledge of the -adorable stories
begarlanding His crib for us? It is hardly probable.
And, behold, that forgotten, neglected hlrthday has

conquered a place of honor. It Is celebrated in con¬

ditions in which the Saviour might recognize His own

purposes. To speak of one aspect only: Jesue.loved
children as no one has ever loved the in. "Let them
.come to Me,'' He said to the lofty apostles, anxious to

. guard Him),from that merry, unruly crowd, suspected
incapable of edification. No doubt, those most serious
ancestors of our traditions had occasion that day,, and
often in/Similar circumstances, to believe the Master
touched with a harmless insanity.
No matter, the intentlona of the Son of Man have

been largely realized. His birthday has become iho
day of the children. No earthly day has shed moro

brightness Upon their path. No church festival gives
more life to the immeasurable truth of the promise:
"I shall be with you to the end of the world.'' None
makes it sweeter.to the heart.

Christmas has a charm beyond them all. It was

the Christian soul, filled full with Jesus, created this
festival. Every generation has given it something of .
its own. There has been a rivalry of goodwill. In the
Eucharist, according to à doctrine, the abuse of which
must not make us forget its true and sorrowfud pro¬
foundness, Christ dies from, ago, to age for our sins,
and will suffer until the last sinner is saved. In the
radiance of Christmas, Christ smiles eternally upon
the little ones, and the grown-up who can make them¬
selves children again.
Where else in the world, can one find such an ac¬

cumulation"* of, memories? The Cliristmases of, his
childhood light up a blessed corner in tho hoart of

every man. The more He becomes aged and Joyless
the brighter shines the light there in tho beloved past.

Let me close 'my eyes, forget the present, and for
a moment live over again, the happy time when I had
a grandfather, a grandmother; a father and mother,
and all the wealth of life and hope God sows ho boun¬
tifully in the childish soul.

I can see on winter evenings, the white earth and
the glowing western sky. We knew what it meant,
that red glow, in the neighborhood of Chrietmas day.
Our grandmothers had told us: "The Christmas lady
is baking her cakes." And the lively childish imagi¬
nation, to which nothing is impossible, readily erected
up in tho golden clouds a heavenly kitchen in. which
comely angels heated' the ovens and kneaded% the

dough. Heaven was so near that the smoke of our

roofs seemed to us to float toward:ite courts.
At the coming of evening; however, and the closing

jn of night, it. could not be but a shadow should fall
upon tho picture. For if well-behaved children see

angels, naughty boys are'afraid of some one making
ready to give them their deserts. This personage was

Hans-Drább. I made the personal acquaintance1 of this

unaccommodating individual, who preceded by a-few

days tho amiable whlto lady, bearer of the twinkling
fir tro^ Ho never frightened tie moro tnan'..wás en-

diiralilcr and, well Justified ,wó thought him* and ?

good sort of fellow, In spite oí his stern face. Ho had,
dny by day, watched us and taken account of our boy¬
ish,mischief andymlsdeeds. And If he offered bundles
of rods to our mothers, by; help of which toeubdu·
tie, wns ho* not 'fulfilling an indlspensablp function?
We, therefore, had for Hahs-Drabb «1 respectful, eipmo-
what timorous ;llklng. Besides, did not the rattling
of chains In the lobbies, the knocklngs at thedoor,
tho gniff and* threatening; sound of his voice, ail an¬

nounce tho approach of tnV divlne'-evening? Each one

of us, If he could have expressed his soul, would have
said with the poet:

"I walk and Ilvo In my starry.dream."
The long-for evening arrived. After the short De¬

cember day-.too long for our Impatience.the shade
deepened, the stars came forth, in the room which
grew t|arker and darker, tho'children were gathered
together. Papa used to hold me on his knees. I can
still feel his chin brushing tho top of my head/and
pricking a little. And wo would ask: "Why is mamma
not' hi the room? Has sho gone, llko the last year
on the same occasion,'to call upon that old lady In
tho neighborhood? Will ehe mies tho lovely Christ¬
mas lady again? . . . What a pity I ..."

Suddenly the ringing of a bell resounded in thy?
corridor, drawing nparer and nearer. The door opened
with an effect of mystery. Veiled, silent tho celestial
lady entered, carrying, Ulto'a torch, tho diminutive'<
fir tree.

Each of us said hla prayer. Oh, those little artless,
simple-minded prayers! I havo begun once more to.

cay them. If I become old, I Bhajl'end by saying no

othors. The good lady listened to them. At their close
her voice was heard, gentle, with echoes in it of an¬

other world. , ,/.
And'mysteriously as it"had come, her white form:

withdrew, leaving In our souls, for-weeks to follow,
a·luminous wake.

Later, upon such a day, having grown bigger, and
become a narrow^ obsorver ot- all things, I looked
closely and long at the lady through her yell. She had
lost a tooth, in exactly the same place as mamma. . .

A light flashed upon mo* Mamma's absence àt every
visit of the gracious lady completed my illumination.
Without disturbing the faith of tho younger children,
*I»was from·that day forth fixed In my conviction·-.the
Christmas lady was mamma!
The years havo passed. Almost all of the guests of

those far-away Chrlstmases have entered the eternal
habitations. When the fir trees are -lighted.to-day,V
and my thought follows each beloved member of my,
family, it files toward the absent in the land of the

consoling mystery. I feel their souls surrounding
ours. And as in the thrice happy hours of childhood,
heaven and earth seem to draw near tó each other >

and mingle.' Slowly in the heart of the'mature man

a union has been effected between the ingenuous, for¬
ever holy and well-founded faith of little children'
.and tho discovery of the keen-eyed older boy. The
Christmas lady, 1 believe In her. There was 'truth iri

what happened. The reddened evening skies verily
arc Indications of her .labor of love. We are remem-.

bored up there! Further than our eyes can reach, an

Invisible loving kindness.is watching over us and pre-'
paring what shall gladden our hearts. The eyes of.
the children saw truly. They penetrate farther than'
the astronomical glasses which pretend that there Is

nothing in the-infinite.. For what sweeter propf of
what goes on up there, what better interpreter of His'
intentions, what richor dispenser of His gifts, Jias tho
Father in heaven sent us/· than our mothers? It is,
therefore, true "The Christmas lady is mamma," sister
of tho angels, beloved messenger of.Ime good Ood.
We are told tht\t no plummet has ever fathomed

the depth of certain Jakes.' The reason Is perhaps that
tho line was not sufficiently long. But this is sure.-

one deep there is which no fathoming íine, however

perfected,^ean sound. It is the maternal heart, and it

Ib filled with love.
My God, devoutly ? wish that all Iho children should

have beautiful Chrlstmases, and that in .this cold'
world, gloomy as certain Decomber nights, those wo

call tlio grown-up should be able to find,, back In tho*

depth of their childhood soul, a luminous refuge,
warm, radiant with love and with hope,

treasures In. tho black.and hungry sea,-as

Rallors fling out their silks and gold to
savo their lives.
Lot the guests who koop Him out stand

up liofore Him. They know.the'-· spirita
of earth and hell, to whom you gave His

room.(If you do not) whose placo it is

that they havo usurped.
No room for.Jesusl The angola'In the

courts of heaven, amid their songs and
adoration and-love; nay, more, the God

who sits upohl"tho throne, will rejoloe if-

tp-day you, will open your closed heart

ana bid the Christ child welcome home.

The IJartford Times, whloh has a way

of remembering things, throws out this
remark; '

"Tho shade 'of tho-late Ward McAllis¬
ter must bo disturbed by tho announce¬

ment that Mrs. Astor has Invited twolvo
hundred people to attend her annual
ball. Only about ten years have elapsod
since tho social spokesman of Manhattan
declared that only four hundred persons
were really "In society" In Now York

city."

Senator Platt segreta his inability to

offer Senator Dopow a Christmas gift·
this morning;· but tho old man faithful |s

still Impinguo hand tho "young'' mint

eloquent a Now Year's greutiug In tho·

way of a practical usât,raneo oí t?-elec·,

tina to tho Senate, in Now York political
circles a great deal »nuv bo dono In the

holidays, and tho old man Is a fino holi¬
day worker,

Thero /s a rumor ^ln eirotihiU.ui that

certain reformers aro ubo'it to Klart a

movement In favor of tho »idoptli'ji in

Virginia 'of tho New Hnvîl.iu.l niyhf >;f'

celebrating Christmas, which means tho

ollmlnathm of tho pop-ur-aeker n.-ul its

progeny, This Is one of ilio reforms thut

will be mighty slow reforming.

The anti-saloon folks and othor tern-

pernnco workers will not fall to make

noto of tho fact that wll'-K Christina«

comes on Sunduy the flowing egg-nob'S

bowl gets two Innings, one ori Saturday
and another on Monday.

It Is' scml-ofnclally announced that Pres¬
ident Roosevelt did not hang up a stock¬
ing last night.. Ho got all that was com¬
ing to him last' Novombor, ami If thoro
was then anythingsinlsslng, It will come

In all right on tho 4th ot Mandi next.

The moral of tho. "Independent" an¬

nouncement of tho Cincinnati Enquirer
appears to bo that John R., McLean luta
abandoned all hope of getting elected
to the United ötatos Senate by an Ohio
"Democratic" Legislature.

Don't try to manage your youngstors
this week. The youngstor who will con¬

sent to ba manageable this week will

never. ani/unt to anything In tho years
that aro on before.

If ono In ten thousand really under¬
stand tho significance of Christinas, it is
well enough¡ but do thoy?

Thoro aro no, remarks to lie made,
Christum« Is horn to speak for Itself, and
its voice wns loud enough last night.

Just why Mr. Roosevelt should not con¬

sider thin ilio greatost Christinas he ovor
heard of wo do not know.

The small hoy will ow/t tlio town to¬

morrow. He hold a right smart sllco of
lust night.

If this Christinas doo« pot suit you,

Just wait for the next one] p may be'
better,

It is wnll that Christmns and Sunday
come together, Lucli is oijunlly aignid-
wint.

Merry Chl'lstnitie. Happy New Y'-Uir
will be mentioned tutor.

FROM RELIGIOUS
? CONTEMPORARIES

"Sect" and "Denominatici),"
it. is a little »iugular that the word,

"sect," should fall to'dlsrepute as a sort
of 'term, of reproach, -while "denomina¬
tion" maintains Its respectability. Thoro
Is some doubt whether "sect" comes from
tho Lathi "seco" C"I cut") òr from "se·
¦quor" ("f folfcnv"). Tho lexicons are dl-
vldod, though the weight of authority
favors the iformer derivation. Adopting
that, "sect" simply means a division, and

' tho Implication is that enough difference
exists to "justify it. "Denomination"
would seem to.suggest that the differ-
once Is merely or mainly -'ono of nanw.
and being such ought not to exist» Still
there Is no usq in quarrelling over it.
Tho fact.is, that '.'sect" is a term of re¬

proach'mid "denomination" Is all right..·
Religious Herald, /.·;

The Misused Festival.
'

When the world has misused and abused
the notolo festival, she has faithfully gone
on her appointed way, reminding them
that it was the Memorial Day of the most
splendid Incident In "the world's history|
the one point of vital,'human contact be¬
tween Almighty God and His creator«,
man. And when'abuses havo so,thriven
aroiind tho festival as to make': some
Christians despair of Us usefulness she.
has faithfully romlnded them that Our
Blessed Lord did not destroy His misused
temple, but faithfully cleansed** It, She--.
has patiently showed thorn tha.t no mat¬
ter what mistaken men might do, and how
they might abuse it, tills great festival was
one of tho sacred trusts of tho historia
Church, und that she must do her best al¬
ways mid everywhere to make it fit arid
serviceable for man's spiritual needs,.
Southern Churchman.

No Fault in HhnT'
This Nazareno, so lowly borii, who af^

firmed beforo Pilato his title to a king¬
dom, crowned with thorns, clothed with
purple, nulled to a cross; Is indeed «
King to-day, artd hero on earth? All men
agree that he Is the one perfect man of
all tho age.H. HI« ehuraotor Is the miracle
of history. He has a unique and supreme
position beforo the world. B.e chai-
longed hl« onentlos, "Whloh of you con¬
vinced! mo of sin?'' ills heathen judge
said, "I tlr.d no fault in him. Ho mado
no confession 'of sin, as all other men
make, Those who knew him on earth,.-
(1111G thosu who have studied his story
blnco imite lu saying, "He was holy,
liurmles«, undelllcd, and sopearte· from'
sinners.'.' "The bright and morning star.V
bo rises upon the world, more and mor«
drawing nil men unto hlin.-*-C¿ntraJ Pres¬
byterian, /,


